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	Right and Wrong

**This came to mind after I first heard "It Takes Two". Though it was _supposed _to be a song-fic, I decided to drop that and just make it a one-shot where Link realizes that dancing with Amber was all wrong and Tracy would be so right. Hope you like it!**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own anything. Except the plot line. It came to me when I should've been doing homework or getting fresh air. **_

* * *

><p><em>She sure is something else<em>, Link Larkin found himself thinking, as he twirled his girlfriend, Amber, around the dance floor during rehearsals. Though he should've had all eyes on the petite blonde in his arms, he couldn't keep them off Tracy Turnblad who was looking almost too cozy with Sketch Labinski, her partner.

Really, it shouldn't have bothered Link, watching Tracy, whom he had barely spoken to, and her partner but Sketch's hands were wandering too far down her curvaceous sides to her back side. Tracy, being the respectable girl she was, reached behind her back and place his hand back on her shoulder blades, all while giving Sketch a warning glance and a smile. Sketch smiled back sheepishly and kept his hand in a appropriate spot.

Amber, noticing that Link's attention was else where, pinched Link's shoulder, knocking him out of his thoughts. He snapped his head down to look at her, her icy eyes glaring up at him.

"What the _hell_, Amber?!" He whispered harshly.

"_I'm_ your dance partner, not that _thing_!" She demanded, starring coldly at Tracy's back. "You better get through your head, Link Larkin."

Link scoffed, but kept his mouth shut.

Ever since Tracy joined the council, Amber's attitude was becoming _entirely_ unmanageable. Sure, she was always kind of mean to the other girls on the council and she liked gossiping a bit too, but now she was a full on she-devil. And Link was getting really tired of it, really quickly.

It was right then that Link began to compare the girl in his arms to the girl in another's arms. Amber's bony little fingers felt strange in his, her waist was just too tiny under his palm and her glare weighed too much on him. He began to wonder what it would feel like to dance like this with Tracy. He imagine her small hand would fit his perfectly, and she'd smile up at him brightly with an emotion he'd see as love.

* * *

><p><em><strong>This is so short but I did do A LOT of editing on it so this is as good as it gets? If you like it please click that little button below and if you have some thoughts (I prefer the nicest ones) please share those too. <strong>_


End file.
